





“Mr. Burnand’s burlesque follows the lines of Mr. Wills’s play with great 


: Ess UST and j.0 OSE | saeiren eee ee oe 


brilliant of his previous productions.” Saturday Review.——‘‘ The author 
BY F. CS Burnand has proceeded on the lines of true burlesque, and has evolved from the theme a 
1 good deal of subtle humour.” Times. ——‘‘ It is a travesty in the true sense of 
| pRICE ONE SHILLING. (Brapacar, Aorew. & Oo. Bonver's &, ec | the term.” Daily News: ——“ A clever parody.” 1 Daily ily Telegraph. — 
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— | Mr. Tarranrrr, Chief or Captain of the United Bulldogs, « 


y THE MODERN TAPPERTIT ; 
: OR, A "PRENTICE HAND AT PADDINGTON. 


Fragments from a forthcoming ‘‘ No Popery” Novel adapted from 
Dickens to the present day. 





HUT up, Smmos. TAppertir!” 
eaid Jouw You 
needn’ tale pt 
that as 
Your tiowal 
row than anything 
oe Sir, ” 
an air ? eB . 
importance fe 1 
crous to a BLOW 
will have to struck— 
and a BLOW be strack 
pointe dl aaa Ge ee 
go w ie 
echoss of ich shall 





reverberate to the utter- 
most corners of the 


z t's sup ¥ * muttered 
Jonny, at’s out of the 
Patriot’s Garland, or the 
Patriot’s Delight, or the | speech 
Patriot’s Wi 
Patriot's Gutdete Bolder | 

or some such im- 
proving text-book.” 

Smon TAPPERTIT was 
a thin-faced, sleek-haired 
cock-nosed, large-ey ed 
yet ns in his own mind 
that he was;‘‘as big as BENJAMIN,” he figuratively phrased 
it. He also had some majestic, shalowy ideas, which never 
been quite fathomed by his intimate friends. It may be inferred 
from these premises that in the small body of Mr. Tarrerrrr there 

was locked up an ambitious and aspiring soul. As certain liquors 
tel in casks too cramped in their dimensions, will ferment, and 
fret, and chafe in their imprisonment, so the spiritual essence or soul 
of Mr. TappeRTIT would sometimes fume within that precious 
his body, until, with great foam and froth and ee, it woul 
force a vent, and carry all before it. He had a mighty notion of his 
party—which was Blue—and his sect—which was eep Orange—and 
was reported to have said that in former times a stigma had been east 
on these colours by the sihcien of of a Es ag ia to flaunt to their 


antagonists Buff Pai yay SP pve “— he held, was 
one to which the B.’s and O.’ np SP eglng ore aed ve 


should have demanded its removal of the legislature, temperate 

first, then by an appeal to arms if necessary. Indeed, he would 

darkly, and to the terror of his hearers, hint at certain 

fellows that he knew of, and a certain Lion Heart ready to become 
their Captain, who once afoot would make the Pope himself tremble 
on his throne. 




































LUA Wh H48 4 


little fellow, “smart but small, 


Regarding the pause which ensued as a particularly advantageous 
opportunity for doing great execution, Mr. Lg ++ i began. to 
screw and twist his face into such extrao hideous, and un- 
ee contortions that Joux, who happened to be looking towards 
was stricken with amazement. 

“Why, what the devil’s the matter with the lad?” cried his 
aster, “he’s choking!” 
a Who t ’” demanded Sr, with some disdain. 

Who? Why, you!” returned his master. ‘‘ What do you 
mean by making those horrible faces ?”” 
., Paces are a matter of taste, Sir,” said Mr. TaPPERTIT 

‘Siu,” rejoined Jonny, laughing heartily, “don’t be a fool, for I’d 

her see you in your senses.” y 

I'll do nothing, to-day,” “said Mr. TaPpertir, aeneen down his 

Prentice cap, “ but ~J'll grind wu: all the tools. Grinding 
suit der pe mes humour! Jozr!! iy is last monosyllable was 

x 8 ar significance, and su reme contempt. 

Whirr-r-r-r | The grindstone ~ : 


it flying off in oan This 


“Jor!!t» 


4 Whirr-r-r-r-r-r'! 
| in pmething will come of this!” said Mr. Taprerrrr, pausing, as 
man gant? . “Something will come of this. I hope it mayn’t be 


“T-I-r-r-r-r ! 
° * . 7 - 


was soon in motion—the sparks | 
was the occupation for his heated | 





violently Blue-cum- eee ee Association of bold and daring spirits, 
aspired toa state in great political events. Hence his 
connection with that great Protestant and Loyalist Association. His 
tism was illustrated by vehement protestations against any 
diminution—even in the interests of justice—of the Blue-and-Orange 
tives as ‘‘ a dominant an imperial caste ;” his loyalism 
“ae the {a of scarcely veiled incitement to rebellion and Civil 
Mr. Tappertir’s talk in this connection was simply tre- 
. | mendous. “He took to the Tub, and pln nm oan the multitude— 
at Paddington—in the true le, 
ed Padding- 


“ Tarrentir is an earnest man,” sone one 
7) He 


x tS 
“One of the foremost among them all,” rejoined another. 
snuffs the battle from afar, like the war-horse. He throws his hat 
up in the streets, as if he were inspired, and makes most stirring 
from the shoulders of his friends.” 
“Make a note of Tarprrtit,” muttered a more thoughtful ob- 
dubiously. “’ie may be advanced toa place of trust. Let 


us see Bae Meret love eek oarece 

me har | gpevell, Shows wet our part! | » 
e. multitude, stirred ears seum tro 
Taint vei ere orn ar 


All ‘hese compliments Mr, Mr. Tarrertir received as matters of 

ing Penne enouse their way, but entirely attributable to 

gee Tarrzetit had mounted on an empty 

cask, y*ehich stood Fey by way of rostrum in the room, and volunteered a 
pote crisis at hand. 

7 tc said he, “‘ to stir our fellow-Protestants to pious violence, 
to rouse ‘our fellow Loyalist to revolt. I go to bear from Protestant 
P. Presbyterian Belfast the Fi in Cross of religious and 
racial - an hog which the mpeey sapentered be by a monstrous and 
22 a egraree combination of ver ity and senility has long been 


vainl striving to extinguish.” 
ooray! Keep it blazing, Smion !” shouted the excited throng. 

“The time has come for the stow! I go to strike it!” shrieked 
TAPPERTIT. 

“ Good night, Captain,” they cried. ‘‘ We’re yours to the death, 
remember ! 

aa {said Mr. Tarrertir, waving his hand. ‘“ Be bold 

and vigilant!” 

“No Popery, Captain!” roared they 

“* Treland in blood first !”’ cried thelr desperate leader, whereat the 

Mob cheered and laughed and dispersed. 


The result of Mr. Taprenrtrt’s incendiary enterprise remains to be 
seen. Sensible men om their heads over the prospect of a firebrand 
among powder-casks. 


THE PHOTOGRAPHIC HAT. 
(Herr Lupsné, of Gérlitz, has patented a photographic hat, which carries 


a camera, lens, and the latter being ex by pulling a string, 
when negatives are taboh at the will of the wearer. | 


knew what I wear when I walk in the street, 
Takeda te “sare ae ee cee vee | weet 
For A stem 


they saw me, and ne’er stop to chat, 
carry a = ot in my hat. 
A Herr Lupens, of Gérlitz, has patented this, 
And I think the idea is by no means amiss ; 
With a hole in my hat "4 the lens to peep through, 
adry plate I take portrait or view. 





Should I meet, when I Sides to be taking the air, 
With a lady who looks so cargessing! ly Se, 

If I wish to preserve her sweet bet e sun, 
Why I just pull a string, and the oe ’s done, 


I admire, say, @ sea-scape, or else chance to look, 


With the eye of an arts, a icturesque nook ; 
There are in my ha if T poise tt with skill, 
That will any bewutifal view at my will. 


3 I’m stopped in the street—that may happen, you know— 
a robber whose manners are not comme Wout t, 

His identification should never be hard, 

There’s my neat little photograph in Scotland Yard. 

So we'll all wear the +) made by, Science complete, 

With a camera, lens, and a dry-plate en suite ; 

And take views in the street with its bustle and traffic, 

By the aid of this German’s strange hat photographic. 





Reyoyper ror Sim Epmusp Heypersoy.—’ The Force is no 
remedy.” 
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Jauhh 
der water, and were running short of ozonised 
| on He qnaged as he out into the dark wilder- 
ness that surrounded and could make nothing 


out. 
“T think, Sir,” he said, creeping slowly back again, 
and addressing the Admiral, who was now rubbing his 


head, ‘‘that we must be pas ‘through a shoal of 
mackerel. But,” headded, drily, “‘ if you have any com- 
munication to make to the no doubt we should be 
able to find it for you, with the e Shrimp Torpedo ; 


we should then possibly discover some means of delivering 
your message.’ : E , : 

The Admiral was still rubbing his head, but he in- 
stantly rejoined,— 

“A happy thought, Mr. Flag-Lieutenant. Let the 
Electric 8 ? To: AF - ; an if they come 
across one of the enemy’s 8 ey can go at it. 

“Ay! ay! Sir,” saeeiakte -Lieutenant. 

The order was no sooner given than it was carried into 
effect. In a few minutes three volunteers, who not 
very cheerfully came forward for the work, were packed 
tightly in the recesses of the diminutive but formidable 
little engine, and it was launched forthwith on its erratic 
course through the side of the submarine iron-clad by 
a discharge of dynamite. It darted off at lightning speed 
in quarter of a mile shoots, illuminating the dense water 
in every direction as it advanced. receding wire 
paid out from the delicate instrument on the Admiral’s 
table jerked at times ominously. It was clear that the 
Electric Shrimp Torpedo was all over the place. After a 
short interval there was a shout through the self-acting 
ao The Admiral was all attention. 

‘We have come up with a portion of the British Fleet, 
entangled in a bed of seaweed,” continued the voice. 
“What is the order of the day?” 

“ England =e every man to do his duty,” was 


the tentative reply. “I think,” continued the dmiral, 
addressing the -Lieutenant, ‘‘that they mayn’t 


have heard that jbefore. It ought to inspirit’em. And 
_, if you poss we lyn pnd “= course of the 
ectric Shrimp Torpedo repare for action.” 

No seoner was the order given than all was activit 
within the eonfined space of the ingeniously construc 
craft. The fore, aft and side-screws began to revolve 
rapidly as the deck slowly lowered to within two feet 
of the cabin floor. The iral was lying on his face 
now, under the cuddy table. He could not sit up. But he 
had put on his cork ings, life-buoy tunic, and floating 
cocked hat, and with hone in one hand, and a fog- 
horn in the other, was ready for the fray. The Flag-Lieu- 
om ek himself on oe, — seems } ae 
position in the projecting g s-eye. The men 
the guns, and then themselves got inside the breeches to 
economise the room. They would have cheered, but at 
this depth,—they knew they were in ninety-two fathoms 
of water,—they felt it would be of no use. Still, the 
submarine sped swiftly on its way. The Flag- 
Lieutenant peered hopelessly, through the projecting 
glass bull’s-eye, into the impenetrable gloom without. At 
one moment he thought he distinguished an enemy’s ship 


phone, but could get no reply. Something had happen 
to the Electric Shrimp Wor o. The situation was 
awkward. The Admiral felt the responsibility. He 
counted the minutes on his chronometer. 

,, Buddenly the silence was broken by a weak shout. 

Look out!” cried the -Lieutenant. ‘I see lights. 
We are, I think, in the midst of the enemy’s fleet.” 

The Admiral sounded his fog-horn. ooray! Give 
it them hot, boys!” he . ~Riel” 

But at that ‘moment, with a tremendous crash, the 
craft parted amidships, and blew up with a terrific explo- 
sion, in two ts. The Electric Shrimp Torpedo 
i gone right through them. In another minute the 

berated Admiral, borne upwards by his buoyant suit, 
Was rising rapidly to the surface of the water. 

This comes of fighting under the sea,” he grumbled 
thaking the sea-woed out of his hair as his h emerged 
1 tne calm, smiling, yacht-dotted horizon above. “‘ But 

might have known what it would be. I have been 
blown up by my own orders!” 

° ° * 








| OL Saw New Set.—Deuce take the Hrxpuay! 





THINGS ONE WOULD 


~ 


RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Tomlinson. ‘‘Goop-Byg8, Miss ELEANORA——” 
Miss Eleanora. ‘‘ Bur YOU'VE ALREADY 6AID GooD-Byz To ME, Mz, TomLinson?” 


Tomlinson (who is always ready with some pretty speech). ‘‘ Have I, REALLY! 
WELL, ONE CAN'T DO A PLEASANT THING TOO OFTEN, YOU KNOW!” 





—— —--—y 








been too plentiful) the Hunt 
again swarmed i 
recover from his 
by some honorary member 


mptly returned 
t, another for waa dislod 
fall and regain his feet, 


put the vast resources of 
chasing in England possible. 


“UP A TREE!” 


Srr,—The East Kent Foxhounds, who 
famous old sea-dogs, the Thanet Harriers 
After, no doubt, beating the Dover Bathing 
cted at this inclement season of the year, drawi blank, the experien: 
p of the pleasant party discovered three 
to the athletic exercises so n 


are ingly worthy rivals to those 
hada. good te of it the other da 


coverts, and, as might be 
ced 


foxes seated in a tree. Accustomed 
adjunct to the office he holds in the 


} ° . jecessary : o ” 
approaching. But he was mistaken. It was merely a| cotantte Hunt to which he belongs, the Whip ‘‘swarmed” the tree, and succeeded 


porpoise in hysterics. The Admiral referred to the tae. 


good ringing run” over the sands, 
ly in an unused receptacle for bath-towels. 
| Delighted with their unusual sport (as foxes at Folkestone have not of late years 
to the tree, and the Whip havin 
Unhappily, before Reynard oo 
ee jae in and ¢ ,” no doubt 
t —saya 8 or an en sing 
colley. As the oak had proved so productive, and the Hunt could think of no 
other covert (the Thanet Harriers being j 

their Margate and Herne Bay line of 
to ‘‘ swarm” the tree. Again a fox was un 
been seemingly muzzled until Re 
spin of a quarter-of-an-hour, or thereabouts, was the pleasing msequence. Un- 
luckily, but not surp ‘4 
soon lost his way on 
A propos of the East 
r. Sancer, of the 


jaeme of any interference with 


Whip was once more urged 


; and this time the pack having 
had 


time to “‘goaway,” a fine 


ing to be a ange parts, 
illed at the South Foreland lighthouse. 
Kent Foxhounds, it is rumoured poet oo vay St 
wy ok ° 

This would be a great gain to the ‘‘ Hunt,” as then, my Fas Mr. cinenn would 
his menagerie at their service, and make kangaroo- 


A Tuornoven Sportsman. 








Sevarine Tae Crecte.—The problem which Mr. Grapstowe will, it must 
, immortalise himself by solving :— 
ARNELL is the centre. 


te square the Circle of which 
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“FOR ONE NIGHT ONLY.” 
(A Visit to Oxford om occasion of the Opening of the New Theatre. ) 


Havre received two stalls and an invitation to be present at the 
opening of the new Theatre at Oxford, by the O. U. D. 6., he. 
Oxford University Dramatic Society, I felt that this was an occasion 





was at Tri- 
nity College, Dublin, So,” he added, with that clear natural logic 
which is his distinguishing characteristic, ‘‘1’ll be very much inter- 
ested in seeing the place. 

The train duly arrived at Oxford at 5°15, all superfluous ceremonial 
was dispensed with, and we entered the Clarendon Hostelrie, where 
lights and fires awaited us, a banquet for two, and a bottle of their 
best. So far as he could see from the window dg / S@ursBs pro- 
fessed himself disappoi with his first view of the University. 

* It’s not a bit in,” he said. ‘‘ It might be anywhere.” 

At dinner I recounted to Sqursss the difficulties with which the 
A. D. C. at Cambridge had to contend, how our performance was 
kept as secret as a prize-fight, and how we were content to amuse 
ourselves and our audience with laughable Adelphi farces, and 
Bombastes Furioso with new songs; and I called to mind how we 
chuckled over our own success when the information reached us that 
all attempts of the Oxonians at getting up a Dramatic Club like 
the A. D. C. had utterly failed, and that the Authorities would never 
permit it. All which reminiscences, a for myself to 
recall, and their narration naturally riveted the attention of my 
companion, who not only drank in every word of my discourse, but 
at least two glasses more than his share of the champagne in which 
we were supposed to have an equal and united interest. 

“What we shall see to-night,” I observed to Seursns, after a 
modest. effort on my part to restore the balance of glasses, ‘‘ will be 
memorable in history. The University Theatre,” I said, referring 
for information to the bill of the play, ‘‘is opened to-night ‘by 
pore of the Reverend the Vice-Chancellor and the Worshipful 
the Mayor.’” 

It will be very grand,” exclaimed Sqvrsns, almost gasping with 
excitement in anticipation of the show. 

‘It will,” I replied, without cmgent my hand from the bottle 
of sparkling and generous, of which I had now the sole command. 

‘*T suppose,” observed Sqursss, his voice tremulous with emotion; 
** T suppose there ’ll be all the great Bigwigs and Dons, in their robes 
seated in the Theatre. I remember hearing that when the Lord 
Lieutenant went to Trinity College, Dublin——” 

“My dear Sqursss,” I say, compassionately, ‘‘ what could be the 
reception of a Lord Lieutenant in Dublin, at Trinity College, 
to that of the Ina’ tion of the Great University Theatre, with 
the Revennad tha Tecoma mark you, Squrpss—the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, in his magnificent scarlet and gold robes of office, seated on 
a kind of throne in the centre of the dress-circle front row, tem- 
porarily converted into a huge State-Box, while on his left’”’—(‘‘ Let 
us have another pint, Sqeuress, my boy,” and we do accordingly, as 
I continue)—‘‘ while on his left are seated the Mayor and Corpo- 
ration, in their robes and gold chains, and the house is brilliant 
with the ladies of the County, visitors from Town, old Members of 
the University in their 


@, in his black and gold robe, wieldi 

“It will be grand!” murmured 

—- y oy his glass, and bade him cheer up. 
en, 

siasm made me eloquent; 


the Conductor’s bdton!” 





“*then there will be the 





| 


Master of Arts’ and Bachelors’ hoods and_ interior. 
gowns; and in the orchestra itself, composed of University men in | 
tg o> be seated the First Doctor of Music, whoever he may | occupied by an are gallery audience, such 


UIBBS, quite overcome, as I however, go enormously with this mixed a 


or Nuneham—in my time, at Cambridge, Ladies were not permitted | 
on our, Seursss, my boy, let us drink to the Ladies !)—and 
our youngest men took female characters, a eustom, which, es you 
are aware——” : 2 

“Yes,” interrupted Saurpns, ‘‘ Shakspearian. I know—but, I say, 
as we’ve finished that pint, and the play begins at 7°45, and it’s now | 
within five minutes of that, suppose——” 





when the| ‘By all means,” I rejoin. “ Andiamo!” - 
Pencilshould} §o we arose. Fired by my own imaginative description, I had fully | 
be associated | persuaded myself that I was going to assist at an Academical 
with the Pen, | show the like of which had never been seen in this or any other 
and so I ask-| University. 
ed my friend} Thus thinking, I said to the waiter who helped me on with my 
8 a UIBBS, | coat. 
P.A., to ac-| ‘The Theatre will be very full ?” . 
com me,| ‘‘ Yes, Sir, it will. There may be a roughish lot in the gallery to- 
as the 0. U. | night, as it’s Saturday.” 
D. 8. would} “* But,” I said, “they can’t get into the Theatre. It’s only a 
be delighted | University affair, and private.” ° 
to welcome; ‘Qh dear no, Sir. It’s open to the public, on payment,” he 
him. replied. 
“T’ve ne-| ‘“‘ What?” I exclaimed. ‘ 
ver seen Ox-| But at this moment Squrpss reappeared. “I’m afraid, Sqursss,” 
ford,” said | said I, with a presentiment of coming disappointment, ‘* I’m afraid, 
8QuU18 BS. | Sqursss, this is going to be a sell.” : 
“‘ButwhenI| The street is all alive with the sort of bustling crowd that may be 
was a boy I| seen any night in Tottenham Court Road. 
I knew aj ‘Not much like a University town, this,” observes Squrpss, and 
p with Bull-dogs muzzled. chap who| there is something reproachfui in his tone. 


We turn down a muddy lane, called by courtesy a street, and here 
there are policemen, an inspector, and a crowd watching the arrivals. 
We make for the first door in front of us, where we see some young 
men in evening dress. We enter. - 

The place is in a very unfinished state, and feels damp ; there iss 
distinct smell of paint. The impression of paint becomes stil] 
more distinct 





if you hap- 
pen to come 
in contact 
with a wall. 
It leaves such 
an impression 
in fact as will 
remain with 
= _to your 
en day. 

e are op- 
= a pay- 
ox. There 
are directions 





the Dress 
Cirele.” At 
present it is 
all very ordi- 
and not 


Academical. 
The young 
men bP even- | 
in ess are ¥ 
rt oe hands with everyone who comes in. There is plenty o | 
laughing and chatting. But no one moves. : 

‘Where are the box-kee ?” inquires Seuress, of no one i | 
particular. He is a practical man, as are most artists. 

It appears that these young gentlemen are the box-keepers, 
as they at once cease their conversation to direct us to where we 
shall someone else, who will show us our seats. The Curtain 
has not yet risen, but somebody is on the stage in front of it, making 
a h. It is the Prologue. 

ore masher box-keepers. 
affably. mI 3 

‘No; no fees,” they reply, smilingly. Then we are shown in. | 

We are in the , an our stalls might as well be in the Ol pic 
or Vaudeville, or any other middle-sized London theatre for all 
that there is specially characteristic of a great University about the 


Our Reception by Masher Box-keepers. 


‘* No fees, I suppose ?” I say to them, 





The house is mainly filled with University men, but the gallery is 
i as might be seen 12 
hits in the Prologue, 


; and though 


any good heatre. The local 


|when Mr. Bourcurer, after appearing as The i of Ancient 
a 


went on, for I had all this in my mind’s eye, and enthu- | Drama—bearing a remarkable resemblance to the J 
layers, all| reappeared as fi “ed 
educated young men, and the Ladies, probably scholars from Girton | Part of the Prologue, both Sqursss and myself laughed and applau 


ndering Jew 


mself, in cap and gown, and delivered the Secon 





| 


sewn oe =e HO Tre at OS eo’ hs OO 
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as heartily as any four of them, yet this was rather due to our 
politeness as guests than to our intelligent .appreciation of the 
evidently well written and Seaely pas _allusions. The Spirit of 
Ancient Drama at Oxford had bewailedjhis hard[fate in having 
| been compelled, for some mysterious reason“ not set forth in the 
| Prologue, to.‘‘ earn a wretched pittance at the ‘Vic,’” and had 
| acknowledged a failure in attempting to ‘make them laugh with 
| poor burlesque,”—and , had,‘‘tempted the scholar from his desk 
| with doubtful dance and more than doubtful song,”—which were 
| all, probably, severely satirical hits at some rival Dramatic 
Society, which had at some other time courted success and 
achieved failure. But in spite of these lofty denunciations, I could 
not help noticing, that the audience bree => | pare the puns 
which the author had given the “Modern Spirit of the Play,” at 
Oxford, to utter,—such as ‘‘ Lawson is out but Daryxwarer is in,” 
and “‘ Lucas will look as fresh as paint,”—roared at topical allusions, 
vociferously applauded the inevitable ‘‘ Three Acres and a Cow,’ 
ingeniously introduced @ propos of the University arms, and, when 
Twelfth Night came, I also noticed that the scenes whieh were 
received with the greatest favour, were just those where the 
‘business’? was somewhat boisterous. 

But my great disappointment was to find that this New Temple of 
the Drama was, after all, only an ordinary Town Theatre, which 
anyone with sixpence at his command could enter, and in which any 
woe company could play by permission of the Mayor and Vice- 
Chancellor. 

The 0. U. D. 8., as a Club, ought to have its own Club House and 
its own Theatre. The scenery for Twelfth Night was not worthy of 
the occasion, though I dare say good enough to serve as the stock of 
a provincial theatre, for it is only that. The costumes were just 
of the ordinary hap-hazard kind that a supercilious theatrical cos- 
tumier might have sent to any amateurs. As for the Ladies, Olivia 
was all that an Illyrian Princess ought to. be; Viola, to judge alone 
by her costume, understood the Geandier perfectly; and, as to 
Maria, I do not recollect ever having seen such a thoroughly confi- 
dential maid. I would have tru her with a secret anywhere, 
aye, even before the most crowded audience. 

Sir Andrew used a falsetto voice throughout, which must have 
been very painful to himself: his ormance was good, plenty of 
bubble,” but too much *‘ squeak.” Malvolio gave us an entertain- 
ment consisting of exceedingly clever imitations of Invine, TERRY, 
Arruur Cecri, and Grorer Grossmitu, which we all recognised in 
detail and heartily applauded. Mr. Conrressy D1sRraz1i’s stro 


admiration of the audience i 

only possessed some sort of 
key to its meaning. Still, he 
was undefeated, and the last we 
saw of him was wagging his 
head, and gesticulating, with 
evidently the very best inten- 
tions, as th. Curtain went down. 
That we were unable to trace 
any resemblance between the 
nephew and his illustrious 
Uncle, was probably owing to 
the excellence of his disguise as 
an Illyrian Sheriff’s Officer, 
with a highly coloured com- 
plexion, a nose suspiciously 
suggestive of pink wool, and a 
brilliant auburn wig under a 
flat black cap. He was probably 
muttering to himself, perpetu- 
ally, ‘‘ A time will come when 
they shail hear me,’’—but, as a 
matter of fact, on this particular 
occasion the time in question 
did not arrive, and we did not 
hear him. 

Mr. Bovrcuter as the Clown 
was uncommonly good ; all the 
actors were porlect in their 
words; there were no hitches 
thi ge” in the scenery—a remarkable 

ning this, considering that every rope, roller, and stitch of canvas 
was brand-new—neither could anyone sing— 
’Tis the voice of the Prompter, “You ’ve forgotten your words— 
1 heard him speak plain, | Don’t forget ’em again,” 
vd Ee Prompter’s place was a sinecure. Considering it as a first 
ight in a new theatre, and as a very great undertaking for young 


Amateurs, Twelfth Night s 
pronounoed a devaded vig " a played by the 0. U. D. S., must be 


There was a brilliant su 
~g pper of the O. U. D. 8. afterwards at the 
Blue Chin Club, when those who dared stayed out as late as possible, 


which would have compelled t 








Feste the Clown, quite Feste-rate. 





point, as a character with only one line to get, was “ bye-play, : 
0 they 


and those who didn’t dare, fled, like so many male Cinderellas, as the 
clock struck twelve; and those\to whom.as graduates, or'as four- 
year;men, College’rules were of little importance, remained till the 


ryt GID 
Pre: 






\ f 


The Health of Feste, as drunk 


small hours got larger, and then we sears’ 
tul ti t morning. f at: > 
ee Well,” said. 1,8 » journeyed tip to town, 


Bldé Chin Fest-ivities. 


53") 





fast and con- 









“* Well,” said Squrpss, at 
“*T heard them talk of fell “not ble to go to rehearsal, be- 


cause they were in training, or because of hunting, or because of 
riding or tennis, but I didn’t hear of anyone staying away because 
he was studying. They sit = all hours, they have big break- 


fasts, lunches, and dinners—they are capital chaps—but when do 


, do you mean ?”’ I asked, slocgily. for I confess that 
ours do not agree with me s0 well as they did, when | 


ly. 
returns, ‘‘No! I mean, when do they study their 





Latin, Greek, Mathematics, and that sort of thing? Why, I 
remember a fellow I knew at Trinity, Dublin-——” 

But drowsiness was too much for me, and I dropped off to sleep. 
So did Seursps. At Paddington we , and after this 
holiday we returned to work. Per the isepeadantes are 
returning to work also. I wish the O. U. D. 8. all suecess, and trust 
they will in time play in their own Theatre. 





Ir Sir CLAUDE DE CrEsPiIcNy is going to continue to be the Hang- 
man’s Assistant, he had better alter his name to Sir CLAUDE DE 
CRESPINIONY. 





“Tue Hovse or Laren.” —Surely the action of Lame men must 





be crippled. 

















Herr Schmidt (waking up). 
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Mamma (after dinner). ‘‘ ALICE DEAR, LET US HEAR YOUR NEW Soxg.” 
‘*Acnu ! DO NoT MIND Mz. 








“LA POLITESSE DU CCEUR.” 





Alice. ‘‘I'M AFRAID OF DistuRBING Dr. Scumrpt, Mawma.,” 
I WILL TAKE MYSELF AWAY FROM 2 Room!” 








SOWING TARES. 
Sovisrer shape that through the shadows 


steals, 
The demon hand that 


What doest thou ? 
deals 

False largesse forth to the deluded throng 

Of clamorous pleasure-seekers doth less 
wrong 

Than con mock husbandman! All bare it 


lies 
The furrowed field beneath the chill grey 
skies, 
— ee a boding blackness. Labour's 
if 
Hath XK wn its hardest at the stubborn 


But thy mochuindl tillage will but spoil 

The scanty hope of long continued toil. 

Hard is the tilth already, sparse and scant 
The sprouting promise. Golden sheaves that 


slant 
In ante wealth beneath warm summer 
winds, 
Glow in the dreams of husbandmen and hinds ; 
But suling finds them doubt-struck, and 


8 
The fair Arcadian vision. Hope now tells 
Few flattering tales of harvests, heavy-eared 
With aureate opulence, fair sight endeared 
To countless grneatem, days 


When V —_ ped his sweet - h lays 
sa & ww be boughs of Mantuan 
ains 
Te those veh autumns when our English 
swains 


seasons’ bounty reaped rejoicing] 
From liberal earth beneath a genial sky. 





Now all seems chilled and changed ; 
Labour’s field 

Fails of fertility, and stints its yield ; 

And now the demon Sower, whilst men sleep, 

Forth wit his tale of choking Tares doth 


Rese s ith stealthy foot the infertile land, 
And scattering broadcast, with a furtive hand, 
And fiendish face half veiled, the evil seed, 
Whose growth is ehoking thorn and tangling 


weed. 
ome = not, Toiler! Better skies that 
And’ sheaves half-filled that hang neglected 


dow 
Than his unholy husbandry ; his aid 
Whoso accepts falls beaten and betrayed. 
His presence brings black evil in full flood, 
His sowings are as Dragon’s Teeth; in blood 
His harvestings are homed ; the winter’s flaw 
Less cruel is than he. In juster law 
And kindlier seasons hope may 4 et be — 
Opulent harvests yet may lad ground, 
beneath a summer sky ; 


In happier days 
But trust not thi he is The Enemy. 


ROW 








Tue SeLpom-at-Home Secrerary.—There 


is a laughable farcical play called The Magis- h 


trate still bein ormed at the Court 
Theatre, in which Mr. AkTHUR CxrcIL, as the 
delinquent, has to be mm 47" up before hi ate, 
self as the Magistrate. 

Mr. CurLpers sitting on his own A 
to inquire into the conduct of the Home 
Office and Police during the recent disgraceful 
riots. Wetrust Mr. CH1TLpErs will be afforded | so 
every opportunity of sitting on himself. 





VERY SURPRISING! | 


LrgvTENnasNT-CoLongL Happan, who com- | 
mands the 4th LS nergy Battalion of the | 


(Queens s) Royal West Surrey eat | (ia 
hich high-sounding title a 
Head- ween Fag hy su ci 


hidden) has announced his intention of hold 

ing a “ Surprise Parade.” The affair was to | 
have been kept a profound secret ; but some | 
of the details, have oozed out, of ‘which the 
following is a list, although the accuracy of | 
ag alleged ‘ * surprises” cannot be vouched 
or :‘= | 

1. Before the men are summoned, their uni- | 
forms are to be collected, and hidden at Head- | 
quarters, so that the Battalion may appear in | 
quaint costumes. 
sik ‘stesoend pues teltion, oiled ees 

alse noses paper feathers, urn 
cork moustaches to their lips when possible. 

3. The Field Officers will ride on to, Parade 
on clothes-horses. 

4. The Band of the Regiment will be ex- 
pected to play their instruments upside dows, 
the Big 4 4 appearing on Parade in- 
side his own D 
5: The Sergeant-Major will stand on his 
6. And the Commanding Officer will tender 
his resignation. 

If these rumoured manmuvres (especially 
the last) do not wake up up the members of the 
‘4th Volunteer Bettalion of ” they 
are past as anda Barprlee Parade, 

ar as they are concerned, will be be utterly 


nah vo by 





—— 
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SOWING 'TARES. 


(With a thousand apologies to Sir John E. Millais, Bart., R.A.) 
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THE POLICE 


Rattle; D. Water-Tank and Hose-Pipe ; oney-Bag to pe 
F. Neck Guard; G. Electric Battery ; H. Fireworks, Squibs, 
up Sleeve to shock Opponent. 


(OF THE FUTURE), 
(Vide Letter to ‘‘ Daily Chronicle,” Feb. 15, 1886.) 
ExpLanation.—A. Light Basket-work Shield - Hamper-top, for instance); B. Quarter-Staff; C. Electric 
BE. 


ay for ’Bus rides (Special Tax in Police Rates) ; 
&c.; J. Mob-persuaders; X. Electric Wires 


“THE GAY CAVALIER.” 
(Song for a Barrett-tone, recording an 
—_ on the first night of * The Lord 
arry,” when Mr. Wilson Barrett, 
arrayed as a Cavalier, had a wrangle 
with the Pittites.) 


*TWAS a premiére night, 
_And the Star shone bright 
As in Jonrs’s Lord Harry he played, 
When the or Cavalier 
To the footlights drew near, 
To ask, ‘* Who it was hadn’t paid ?” 
For the Pit was cross 
At their evident loss 
Of seats, and at friends coming free. 
Says the Gay Cavalier, 
*T'll give anyone here 
Who’s not paid into custodee / 
Yes, that cuss, that cuss, 
I will give into custodee!”’ (bis). 


He was cheered by the Pit 
For his palpable hit, 
The point of which some didn’t see ; 
d a number felt small! 
As in many a stall 
Sat a friend had come in free. 
When the play was done 
Then everyone 
Applauded vociferous/ee, 
paying, ** If we don’t cheer, 
This Gay Cavalier 
May ¥iv¢ us into custodee / 
es! this cuss, this cuss 
May give us into custodee I) (bis i. 





LITERAL FULFILMENT.—It was pro- 
phesied, said the Pall-Mall Gazette, 
that, under Colonel Henprnson, the 
Police would go to the dogs. So they 
have—and muzzled them. 


ApnormMAL Apprtirr.—Appeasing 
“Land Hunger” without eating dirt. 














LE BOXE ANGLAIS. 


M. te REépacrevr, 

Tux account, graphic and elegant, of the great Prize-ring 
Boxe-fight that display itself the other day at Chateau Lafitte, 
upplied by your sportsmans print, your Daily Telegraph, has been 


read by me with interest keen and joyful; for, iring your 
patos institutions, your Oxfor-Cambri Outri pe Course, your 
erby Race, your fox-ont, and footeball-match, shall I not weleome on 


the soil of my native country the arrival of your heroes of ‘‘ Le Prize- 
ring,” M. ALFRED GREENFIELD and M, Smirz? Believe me, I salute 
them. But, by a deplorable incident of mistaking the morning, I 
was not present at the encounter, andso I have perused the account 
of it furnished in his journal by your confrére. 1 said it was graphic 
and cleqent, but it is more. It is mysterious. Let me take le premier 

Round.” Your are says. ‘‘ GREENFIELD tried his left, but 
missed. He then ed slightly ; Smrrn countered on the jaw.” — 

One is puzzled; one ask what was the nature of the experi- 
ment tried by M. GREENFIELD with his left; also on where did he 
land slightly. Was he climbing? Then on what jaw did M. Surrz 
counter? On hisown? It is possible. But let us p i 

Your confréere then describes the progress of the Boxe-fight, which, 
with its first “‘ knock-down-blow,” its “ vicious right-hander on the 
ribs,” and the ‘‘ going down” of the two combatants in the corner, 
must have been a spectacle at once splendid and exhilarating. In- 

» the spectators, ‘‘ les backers,”’. were caught themselves in the 
enthusiasm of the moment. I a your confrérein extension. He 
says, ‘‘ The Birmingham men broke into the ring, and in the most 

eatening way attacked the other side.” This sight of the backers 
met on in the fury of their é/an, must have been truly magnificent. 

e oe — 

“ The referee, perfect] helpless, called-on them toretire. . . . . The 
ery of ‘Gendarmes |’ = raised, and a few made their appearance. In the 
meantime, Suirm had twice walked to the centre of the ring for GueEn- 
olideinn Ga tu AS eS EA aeereee to their carriages, 

. well-known i ing circles southw 
ba a blow from mask n in racing 
ving copiously. He was hel to a carriage. One of Surru’s seconds, 
while picking hin up in Gusmeents’s corner, received a serious blow on the 
jaw. Several efforts were made to injure Smrru, while down in this 


es 


knuckleduster om the side of the head, the blood | the 





corner, with sticks and feet, and Smrru avers that his most severe blow was 
from a kick in the jaw when down.” 

Thus we see not only M. Greenrretn and M. Sarrz, the two com- 
batants, but all their compatriots animated by the same courage, 

er to join in “le Boxe-fight,” and valiantly contest with each 
other the fortunes of the day. . Nor did the excitement of the affair 
cease on the termination of the incident, for your confrére adds :— 

‘On the homeward journey Smrru’s carriage and another in which I was 
seated would probably have been attacked. Some twenty men were urged by 
their leader to overturn the carriages with their occupants.”’ 

Imagine the fervour of spirit evoked! The ‘ backers” would 
haye attacked the carriage of M. Suitz. This recalls the glorious 
traditions of your Tom-Sarers, your Jem-Macer, your Beny-Caunt! 
But I must conclude. Let it for me to say that I shall attend 
with intrepidity the next Boxe-fight, providing at the same time for 
my equipment a ‘‘knuckle-dusterre.”’ Vive le Boxe-Anglais! 
Receive, M. le Rédacteur, the assurance of my dist ished consi- 
deration. ULES JEAN-BOovLE. 





A SCORE FOR THE “STARS.” 
Listen to the ‘‘ Voice of the Stars” for February, teste ZADKIEL, 


Astrologo :— 
“ Mars retrogrades h the sign Vi this month, bringing troubles 
and bloodshed in Turkey. Paris is distur and it will be well for that city 


if it be not the scene of bloodshed ; for there is too much reason to apprehend 
that the Red Republicans will give serious trouble and cause émeutes. 


For ‘ Paris” read “‘ London,” and then, in relation to the 
recent riots, you must see that the foregoing ion has been almost 
ae fae ae me hen consider the great distance of the 
planets from Earth, and comparatively small space inter- 
ee ee Titi peti ien ths dances teins wap 
malefic influences whi , were 

by ZaDKIEL as : to strike Paris, but actually struck 


aon, 2 say, : 5 al 
indeed, too near. ’s-eye—JouN BULL's 
On the part of Zapkren decidedly ‘a hit—a very palpable 


e. 
hat.” Right you are again, Zapxret Tao Sze! 
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“A WISE SAW AND MODERN INSTANCE!” 
| Irate Parent (self-made Man, who has been setting forth to his Eldest Son the Chi 


| advan 
| YOUNG 
LIFE!” 


D’ YE say? 
‘Hixrra Penny’ ‘Hinrra Pownn’ 


es of a Commersial career). ‘‘‘ Hixrra pia. !’ 
-uppy! Ir was 





WHEN I BRBGAN 


Randolph Caldecott. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


Too early stilled that hespy bem 
That limned old E e, Ba leisure, 
That waked glad laughter taeengt the land 


And sent our _~ wild — th pleasure. 
Too earl stilled | Dumb Fate 


One of its cruellest = = : 
For, faith, our often thrilled 
ith lesser griefs at ry stn losses. 


We loved the limner whose gay fun 
Was ever loyal to the 

Who mixed the mirth of Gilpin’ s run 
With willowy forms and winsome 

Who made old nursery ee live 
With frolic force rejuvena’ 

And yet the sweetest girls por — 
That ever pencil-point created. 


From ‘‘ Bracebridge Hall” to ‘“‘ Banbury Cross” 
aun oe ge flew with fine facility. 
apie Moms oat and — 
Orch rey colical senili 
The field full ory, snug froside ease, 
Horse-fun, dog-joke his pencil covers, 
With Aldermen and hawthorn- 
Parsons and squires, and rustic lovers. 


a aeves sry ues ae vp = 
closely — 0 
The honest charms of mother Earth, 

Of manly love, and simple duty, 
Blend in his work with boyish health, 

ith amorous maiden’s meek cajolery, 

Child- rg Moree One a wondrous weal 

and daring drollery. 


And all that flow of fun, and all 
That fount of charm found in his fan 
Are stopped! Yet will 


Seniors, many a year, 
For long ’twill be ere a new-comer 
Fireside or [ng holdeth dear 
As him whose life ceased in its Summer. 


Y&R PRET 











THE NEXT MILITARY BANQUET. 
(A Glimpse into the Future.) 


Arrer the — Toasts had been duly honoured, the Chairman of 
the evenin “Our Foreign Visitors,” assuring them of 
the gratitude Phat i Enclao felt to them for the assistance they had 
a ered in the recent war. The toast was received with the mt ee 
enthusiasm. 

In reply, the German Ambassader called attention to the bond of 
union binding Britain and the Fatherland, dating from the Heptarchy 
and the days of the Saxon Kings. (Cheers.) If the nation . 
| which he was proud to be a representative had been able to suppl 
| the English Army with the rifles, cannons, bayonets, and swo 
_ with which the late victories had been secured, os was only too 
| pleased to have secured this very satisf: resul ud cheers.) 

The French Ambassador also returned s, a ~~ his 
countrymen did we age their neighbours the boots that had led 
them to victory. Mam A — the victories would have 
| been obtained LP those French (“* No, no!’’) Well, he 
would let them have od merely say that France would 
always assist Albion, as on the t occasion, to share with her 
the glory—which is Franoe. { aecielamn, 
being made of the fact 


The ‘Spanish Minister"de = too muc 
that the gunpowder which _ used tied the Be fay Troops durin, 
m the country to which 


the recent cam 

he owed his birth. Ned font it one. —_., said, that with thi 

ance { Spain, and not England, had won the recent conquestse—(‘‘ Hear, 

hear !”)—but surely Spain owed the land of WELLINGTON a heavy debt 

of gratitude. (Cheers.) Spain was pleased to have been in a position 

e wipe =< an — which commenced with the Peninsular 
ar. rs. 

The Minister of the Swiss blic said that if land s Arm 
had been clothed by the hard ee at who a had defi 
the Austrian Army, and put bold Duke of Buneunpy to flight, 
| both countries might well be proud of the result. (Cheers.) Switzer- 


8 assist- 








land felt no open Daa ss — Se British Army to add wpe 
—— ow phn ) ) by the Standard the example aw ft 
so he tend Gr anes 
Oi rn Cope. ih ikon pb Ba don Poem mag at 
Other speeches of a similar () a and the evening 
away in the most patel harmony, several of the Foreign 
Fzprownative a oS easure of an introduction 
the Commander of the Britis y oe the late campaign 
politely insisting ‘‘ that he, by his strategy. become quite ae of 
themselves in the triumphs 0 the day, e that they therefore must 
really acknowledge his assistance ! 





ICE CARNIVAL.—WANTED, a few to make up small party. A 
fortnight’s pleasant stay in South of France. First-clase travelling and 
hotel reduced rates. 


A NICE young man wanted for a Nice excursion. How destitute of 
friends and companions must the man be who advertises for a small 
party, or who answers the adv t. 





A Merry Mawpartn.—A 
Minister-designate to Great er 
Tsxne, is Loy Surin Fun. A name 
pleasant. 


in succession to the Maru 
good omen for making thing? 





Wuere does Mr. J. L. Toots stay when he visits Paris ?—Why, 
the Tooleries, of course. 


Tux Daily Telegraph mentioned a ‘‘ Conservative Oyster Feast. 
Thin evidently wrove ticaed 9 2 Cnpervative Ones Pits 
a 








md | eed To tus Anspian Kyicitrs,— Captain BrRtos, 
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NG SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, February 18. — Mornings un- 
pleasantly dark and cold now. “burned out at Five this morning ; 
made my way down to the House to secure seat. Found nearly all 
the best gone. Secured one on back Bench above the Gangway. 
Borrowed erat from Opposition Benches, and put it on seat. How 
surprised other fellow ay be when he comes to take his seat! Don’t 
like anything mean or underhand. No two hats for me, one to 
wear, and one to secure seat. Good deal of talk just now about 
Policies —Irish Policy, Foreign Policy, Home Policy, and No Policy. 
For me, pay 4 is the best olicy. 

Went back to breakfast and spent coy Gay, with certainty of 
having secured seat. Still, necessary to time. ent 
down again at Half-past Three. All right, le there and seat safe 
but what to do with hat? Initials in it C Who’s C. B., I 
wonder? Can’t be CAMPBELL-BANNERMAN, because I got it from 
other side. However, must get rid of it somehow. Nobody looki 
Put own hat on bench, put the other one on head, and jauntily march 
down the House ; hang hat up in the Lavatory, and come out whist- 
ling. Meet CAVENDISH Bentinck, with hair fearfully bristled and 
scowl “ expressive face. Seems he’s been subjected to gross out- 

—_ Came down early, secured place; returned just now, 
and finds hat gone, and seat appropriated. 

“Dear me,’ mT say, whilst CavenpIsH, gnashes his teeth. ‘‘ Must 
be one of those New Members.’ 

Mention, by the way, that I saw a hat in the Lavatory apparentl 
without owner. CAVENDISH darts off with long strides towesdh 





Lavato He is so very excitable. 
Met Hancovrr in Corridor, strolling towards Lords. ‘‘ Lords not 
met yet, ” T said. 


o, Tony, I know ; but I like to look at the place when it’s 
empty. Come along!’ 
lace tenantless and sombre looking. Hancovrt dropped on the 
Woolsack with a heavy sig 
Ah! what might Save been ! What might have been, Tony!” 
he —~ 
I walked aside, not caring to be witness of this sacred emotion. 
Looked back as T passed out. Harcourt, still sitting on the Wool- 
sack, was einible eee swellin’” before my eyes, till he seemed to fill 
“ he Chamber, ees noble Lords and highborn Dukes against the | nev: 
walls, 
ot very lively in the Commons except when RanpoLtpu made 
sprightly attack on the Government, and GLapsTone replied with 





tears of melancholy in his voice at thenotion that there could} be 
Poy so hopelessly wicked as . pees. Vora, = fee 
sl CHILDERS caused permanent depression 0 spirits iby his 
illimitable statement on the Riots. What he had to say was that 
Commission of Inquiry was now ating, and would report at earliest 
possible date. But to be missed. Droned on for 


a 2 -an-hour, under de envious lan lance of Szxron, and 
aml of growing oe on part 

Really ily said one funn , though, of course, unconsciously. 
Wanting to allude to i. MITH, and not quite oe how 
he had left when the late Government went out 
across the table, and said nn atively, a Secretary oo 
SmirH blushed vielen, = acknowled the title. 

“It ’s a curious Tony,” aera, ‘that no one 


quite knows who I am. thing, He Duzy’s ‘ W. H. Surru—or is 
it H. W. ?? and now here’s Curipers doesn’t know whether I was at 
the last moment Secretary to the Lord Lieutenant or Minister for War.” 
Towards end of half-hour CurLpers, soothed by his own oratory, 
was in such good-humour, that nothing less than raising Picton to 

J *, Peerage would suit him. “My noble friend,”"he said, turnin 

us courtesy towards the Member for Leicester ; ‘at whic 

wath rai tittered, and Car~pers wondered what on earth, the 
lt laughing at now. Business done.—Address agreed to, “ wi 

grammatical alterations.’ 


+ riday.—House of Lords sat twenty minutes to-night. 

“Going early,” I said to the Markiss, who was being helped on 
with hiss coat in the Lobby. 

** Yes,” said he, carefully wrapping scarf about his throat. ‘“* It 
would not do for us to break down at the outset. At any moment we 
may be called upon to save the Empire; and it would be a fearful thing 
if we were found wanting. So we shall begin Fiength with sittings a 
quarter of an hour or so, presently goin oe full | h of two hours.” 

In the Commons Courtney took the ir in mye ” 
think, Tony,” he said, when I emia him, ‘that at last I 
have found n Say right Pi Pp Bee what a wide field I on have for 
differin; gies. Besides, I shall have full opportu- 
= of shutting wp up a Have tried it for some years in — 

h and private caepenention but not always su Now 
m what you may call—though, if anyone else mal the term, : 
shoudl rule it wes net Parliamen' tary—cock of the walk. When I 
my mouth, let no dog bark—not even you aoe Wap. a As for 
— I’li make him sit up—or rather, sit down. he 
nd ional tation. Wal I'll 


teach him that, and much else, now that he cannot a with me, 
Yes, I think I'll do. I wonder I never thought of this 
Lively young men the new Whips! Lend air of dheorfulness to 
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Lobby long unknown. Always bustling about, book in hand jotting 
lown unutterable things. 

W orst of it is,” says Leveson-Gowen, ‘‘that we don’t know every- 
ody vet. GLADSTONE cannot elaborate Irish policy in three days, 
neither can we learn to know all the new 
Men in same time. gen! stopping 
Conservatives at the door, and letting our 
own fellows walk out. Yesterday, Bonny, 
using all his winning art, induced three 
fellows to stay in the House to dinner. 
When division came, they voted against us. 
They were Conservatives, and only for 
Bonny would have been away dining.” 

Bossy rather down in the mouth, to- 
night. Thought this little affair weighed 
on his mind. Told him to cheer up. Such 
accidents always happen at the meeting of 
new Parliament. 

“*Oh, it’s not that,” said our Perlia- 
mentary Groom-in- Waiting. ‘* Worse 
than that. What do you think one of those 
New Members said tome. ‘Sure, you ’ll be 

lad when the nights get a little warmer, 

r. Spencer,’ says he. ‘ What for?’ says 
I. ‘ Well,’ he says, ‘it must be cold wait- 
ing out in the y d to hold Members’ 
horses ;’ and 
And Bossy, who since he became Parlia- 
mentary Groom has tightened his trousers 
about the knees and worked in another 
eighth of an inch in the height of his 
collar, dashed violently after a Conserva- 
tive who was leaving the House. 

* Have you paired ?” I heard him say, 
producing his note-book, with a smile and a little bow, as if he were 
usking for ‘‘ the pleasure of the next dance,” and all unawares that 

e was entertaining an enemy. : 

Quiet evening in Committee of Supply. Jomn Mor.ey bewitched 
Parnellites, who studiously a mg from embarrassing business. 
Perer Rytayps and Sir Geornex Baurovr, seizing opportunity, 
rushed in, and we had quite an old-times sitting with the Estimates. 

Business done.—Supply. 





The Hon. C. R. Spencer, 
Groom-in- Waiting. 








THE SAVOYARDS. 


For the lever du rideau at the Savoy there is one of the prettiest 
woodland seenes ever placed on a stage. It is called The Carp, and 
of coarse, as Mr. WAaGsTAFF 
immediately observed, 
gives occasion to carping 
critics. It is not worth 
seeing twice: we cannot 
say capo to the Carp. 
ALFRED CELLIER’S music 
is pretty. It reminded me 
of some very elegant Ger- 
man- iece in the old 
Gallery of Illustration, 
only with the fun left out. 
However, all the fun comes 
later on, in the Second 
Act of the Mikado, when 
Messrs. BARRINGTON, 
GrossmiTH, and the Ladies, 
Leonwoka Branam, JESSIE 
Bonn, and Sypit Grey, 
rollick all over the place, 
and revel in the “‘ comic 
business’ of the Scene. I 
. don’t remember so much 
“ Funny Japs.” whacking in any piece 





since the last time I saw 
Mr. Tooter in Jet on parle Francais, when he and the Major (I think 


t is a Major—there generally used to be a Major in those old- 
‘ashioned farees) sit down together, and he and Spricerys go through 
1 sharp course of slapping which used to convulse the audience. 
Che musical acrobats of the Savoy are perfectly riotous in their 
lances and slap-banging, the audience is enraptured, and “ The 
Flowers that Bloom in the Spring, Tra la,” is given, by request, 
ibout five times, with a fresh set of , movements, leaps, and 
bounds to every encore. I don't know whether Mr. GrossmirH can 
take his whack, but he ean certainly give it, and the way in which 
he puts his hand to the Bond—Miss Jessre Bonp—is fun to the 
i lienee, and I hope it is so also to the charming little Miss Jrssiz, 
who is “* one of the Lites and Souls” of the Opera. Buunr Nunes. 


he was quite serious too.” | 


WAIT TILL THE CROWDS ROLL BY!? 
Tue Sone or Scortanp Yarp. Mownpay, Fep, 8, 1886. 
Arn—“ Wait till the Clouds roll by!” 





Bobby, my own Blue Peeler 
Wait till the Crowds roll by ! 


Chorus. 
How they will miss us, my Bobby, | Wait till the Crowds roll by, 


Bossy, my own Blue Peeler, 
he Mob’s gone mad, I see. 
Rushing like wind-lashed billows, | 
Smashing up propertee. | 


There where the row is aes bby, &e. 
igh ; ‘ 
Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, Bobby, a wooden rere 
| Wait till the Crowds roll by! wots in Rpg b a 
0 a as use 
Chorus. Truly as I or you. 
Wait till the Crowds roll by, Bobby. Don’t * a-blushing now, my 
You ’ve no commands, no more | That may duty so should fl 
ave I. y: 
Bobby, my own Blue Peeler Bobby, my own Blue Peeler. . 
Wait till the Crowds roll by! Wait till the Crowds roll by !, 
Chorus. 





Bobby, we ’re far from ready, 


Seotland Yard’s fast asleep ; Wait till the Crowds roll by, Bobby. 


Here we are out of danger, We'll to-morrow raise the hue 
Here we had better keep. and cry. 
|How can we help the row, my/| But for rhe af the Colonel’s tip 


Bobby ? is— 
Take then mytip, and donot;try.' Wait till the Crowds roll by! 





THE INDIGNANT DUCHESS, 
Tue Post of Mistress of the Robes was respectfully declined by the 





| Duchess of Roxpurene, because the Duke-was unable to sui Mr. 
| Grapsrone’s Irish policy. At first sight, this seems an sort of 


| reason for the refusal of the Duchess to accept Her Masesty’s office. 
| If the Robes were kept in the QuEEN’s Cabinet, then as Mr, Giap- 
| STONE is in the Cabinet, we can perfectly um the Duchess’s 
difficulty. So far, so good; but the next question is, what is the 
Irish policy that Mr. GLapsTonE has ad and which the Duke 
|cannot support? Who knows? Will Duke inform us? Can 
}Mr. Grapstone tell us? We doubt it. Very well: then if the 
| Robes are not kept in the Cabinet, and if Mr. Giapstonx has no 
|policy, the Duchess of RoxspurcHE may, all, reconsider her 
ecision, and undertake the important office of guarding the state 

| velyets from the incursion of the moths. 





Nor Mr. Giapstone’s Morro—Litera scripta manet. On the 
contrary,it would be better, perhaps, if a lot of them did remain, and 
were never posted. 





Some one who had never heard of Lord pg VxEsct writes to say. 
that as it’s an Irish title, ‘‘ Vescr’” is probably only another way of 
spelling ‘‘ Whiskey.” 





Ay Uneertifieated Bankrupt being asked where he would like to 
live, replied, ‘‘ Anywhere, if it’s only Out-of-Deptford.” 





Tue One MAN WHO IS ALWAYS READY FOR EVERY Posr.—Mr. 
GLADSTONE. 
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® 10 COBRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by @ Stamped apd Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders, 
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ASK YOUR STATIONER FOR A SAMPLE 
BOX OF 


THE BIG “J” PEN, 


« Perfect for beld and rapid writing.”—Qvuren. 


Gr Sample Box, with all the kinds, 1/1 by Post. 
MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


2. BLAIR 8T., EDINBURGH win 1770), 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 








Imported direct from the we 

tatlons of that name. known to 

produce the finest Rum in the 
West Indies. 

This brand attained 

world-wide reputation for its 

fine aroma, excelient bouquet, 

and extreme age. 

Sold only in square bottles with 

red capsules. 


Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., E.C. 














COLD MEDAL, PARIS _ Exiierrion, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S «ru cusax 


PU RE, MILD, AND LL orp use a 
DELICIO 8 AND 
8 
WHOLESOME. WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
#, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





7, bavent baa Be Lt) 14 


ALTS. 








The Catanan Sreciric is 


curtain spect case tar eat 
cer ns cure for © 4 
feveriah cold, im the 


CATARRH 
SPECIFIC. 


Chemist and Druggist, 
140, High Street, Oxford. 








TRA BSS wwoeace, mvauns. de. 


For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 


(Lark BUNNETT & Cof.im 
Rerueone Pace Lonoon .w. 


HOPING COUGH.—ROCHE'S 


we tual C3 onan internal Medicine. Sole 

. holesale Agents, W. Eowaaps & Som, 157, Queen 
‘ctorla Street (formerly of 67, &. Paul's Church- 

yard). Bold by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottie. 














Picce ST’: 





The Finest 
Workman- 
ship and the 


most Moderate Prices. 
iJ Speeespecces 





ollinson  Teock, -sackson Graham, 
"telat Furniture & Decorations 


17 76 to 8, OXFORD STREET, W. & 











SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 


their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &., 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 





Eton” Suit, 


Tonga 
aati Te 
Ow rt “tbe 
: Tongan 
Son. Neural- 
—— 

seeccccccccces. — 


“Invaluable in facial Neuralgia. Has proved 
effective in all those cases in which we have 
prescribed it.”"—Mapicat Passes. 

2s. Od., de. Gd., and lls. Of all Ubemista, 


DRESSING BAGS. 
DRESSING CASES 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS. Catalogue Free. 
Oxford St., W.; & Poultry, City; London. 


PEPPER'S 














HEALTH. 
STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 


Strength. Hotties, 32 doses, sold every where. 
Insist on having Perren's Tonie. 


EVERY GARDEN and every 
ARDENER suited with « cugerd ¢ wr 
of Rosts at yt rap ing from 2s. 


to £ 
Carefuliy pac rad. For Tali 
vapely' 


BWING & ©O., Havant, Hamrenine. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY or rae STOMACH, HEARTBYRN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 











Gone HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


be. 6d cr me. éd., of vot ali principal Pe Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the rid. Agents, R. Hoven- 
pax & Sons, 31 and 82, Kerners Street, London, W. 


QUININE AND IRON |=: 


RO 


s, per 100, 
Keds. per le. Patking and Gai Carriage ’ Pree Tor Casi 
with Order. 


THESE WORLD - FAMED 
PAIL vo GIVE ras GREATEST SATISFACTION. 


dou ie perf, Vines de. ) puive, 


The beat procaraie at moderate pices 
licestaarep Lists Pass, 


WORCESTER. 


ES 


ROSES CANNOT 


SBisred 


SEEDS 


VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 





féct 
‘|| COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as near! ) eatalany as Cotieuan 


Ty adore and following free Oil can be.” — 
weereems. mower “ No nauseous ssmenediion follewafter 
ist Taran emia WKS || this ewallowed."—dtedtcat Pea 





It can be borne and digested b 


most t delicate ; is the only oi) whieh A 
| not “repeat; and for these reasons the 
} most kind in use. In cap- 





| suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/0, & 0/-. 
LIQUID MALT, formsa 
valuable adjunct to Cod- 











CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPP S’s 
COCOA. 


Also well adapted for 
CHILDREN and 
IN VALIDS, 


INFANTS. 





GOLDER BRONZE, HATR 
6 ah 44 wintn. 47% colons oy wang 
Hair MIND to invalus 


ty 


ior tinting grey or faded 














COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department, 


* PISTOL takes 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 cal. 


coLT’s pow REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 


COLT'S FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mail, London s.W. 
Agents = Ireland—don» + & &.,, 
Guomakers, Dubi 


the Colt and 


| BYNIN, Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and gutritious. A powerful 
aid to digestion. It isa valuable remedy 
in Consumption and Wasting Diseases. 
| In bottles at 1/9 each 
i) 
MILK ~ 
Tee Ostet PERFECT 
SUPPLEMENT ano 
SUBSTITUTE roa 
MOTHER'S MILK. a 
Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 
in England and all parts of the W orld. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. bold everywhere. 
BEND SI A BAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 
Farcenporeny CIGARS and OTS with 
traws), of peculiarly delicious favour and fra- 
grance, Vide Gasrmic 
22s. per 100). Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
BEWLAY & CO., 
Curarcips, and 4, Breanne Vet, 1780, 
old Medal, 1884. 
USED IN JHE ROYAL weet 


143, 


















and DERIN for the Vest pocket; best quallt co e wl ee 

only. Colt’s Kevotvers are ell over mete iv. e er 

COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT ouns and ) rt 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIPLES, tor lndiaand the 

Colonies. Price List 





HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS 


iit i NAN i 3 








TOOTH-ACHE ¢ CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 





Borwick’s, 





Baking Powder | 





Merely burn a smal! qventieg, y indole te fun the aa, 
from the London 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 


post free 


» for H stamps 
eet, London 


ag of all ome. or 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 





Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





Which is admitted by Dentiets and the Medical 
Fostneien to be the best known CURR for TOOT 
KE. To be had of ail ( hemists, ls. Iga 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
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REN REAR, 


He — who 


, TOHP! PACA, 


“The Gentleman's 









































PATENTED 
THROUCH- 
won. B RAG E 1S a 

— “Bo smiling greet I thee!” 
attach- TOHPACA is simple in construction, Bick, II. 
Rae easy of adjustment, is scientifically per- /te 

six fect, and cannot injure the feeblest ¢. > SCIENTIFICALLY | 
an constitution ; allows full expansion of the 7 PERFECT, 
seded. chest, combines strength without strap- 
Discos . ping, gives motion without friction, and | 


causes the Trousers to hang gracefully. 
TOHPACA BRACES can be disconnected 
or connected in one second; they dispense 
with Buttons, and hold the Trousers off 
the body, suspending them from the only 
natural position—at the sides. In short, 
TOHPACA is the acme of comfort, con- 
venience, and content, and needs only to 
be tried to insure universal adoption. 








NEVER 
FAILING. 


To be obtained from all Hosiers, Outfitters, &c., 
throughout the world. If any ‘difficulty is ex- 
a in procuring them, kindly send your 

En and ron dress to the Sole Agents ‘(Wholesale only), 
iM & CO., 7, Philip Lane, Londos, £.6., who will 











Hi b4 inform you where hes procure them i in your ‘neighbourhood. 
- —_ 

















BRADFORD wauucrunne 
BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE. ; 


SUPPLY THEIR CELEBRATED 


DRESS FABRICS 


AT FIRST COST!! 
DIRECT from the LOOM to the CONSUMER, 


Send for Patterns, Post Free. 
Largest Stock in the Kingdom of Dress Fabrics for the Spring 
Season. 


















The Public can now buy their Dress Goods direct from the source of production, 
and save all intermediate profits. 


ANY LENGTH CUT AT MILL PRICES. 


\ full set of Patterns will be promptly sent Post Free to any address on receipt 
of letter or post card. j 
The Geutuny Cashmeves, © Serges, All-Wool Fabrics, and Worsted 
Coatings, for Ladies’, Gentlemen’s, and Boys’ wear, are unequalled for 
nee and nality. Thousands of Ladies now purchase their Dress Fabrics 
m the B Co., who pay carriage to any part of the kingdom on ail 
orders over £1 in value. 


HIGHEST AWARD AT HEALTH EXHIBITION. 


Please write at once, you will be astonished at the splendid assortment of 
patterns and remarkable value for money. Mention Punca. 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC! 


Many unprineipled traders madi copied the advertisements of the B. M. 











Co., please note, as an aad to the Lee every article and 

en, of material sent Co. will bear their well-known 

age of Trade Mark" A “A Gin 4 Loom.” Be sure and Apprrss 
tm Fuct as above. 





Pesneet Wy Wiliam Gvtus Precis of Whitebsiann, inthe Giny of London, and publishes by hiss ss Re sy Peet Streets 












| 


THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 





